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| To the — 


Tex, are in this Book Sixty 
ſele& Portions of Pſalms and 
Hymns, which are ſung over with 
the Organ once in every Quarter, 


allowing ordinarily four Pſalms for 
* Sunday. 


It is earneſtly requeſted, that the 


Congregation will not join ſo loud 


in this delightful Part of Duty, as 
to drown the Voices of the Charity 


Children; but „ fing with the Spirit, 


* and with the Under/tanding , making 


“Melody in their Hearts to. the 
CLod, * 


1 | 
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Select PSALMS, & 
1 Select Ge, 


PSALM" I. 


T OW bleſt is he who ne'er conſents 
Buy ill Advice to walk; 5 
Nor flands in Sinners Ways nor ſits 
Where Men profanely talk. 
But makes the perfect Law of God 
His Buſineſs and Delight; 
Devoutly reads therein by Day, 
And meditates by Night, 


4 


Like ſome fair Tree, which fed by Streams 
With timely Fruit does bend, 
He ſlill ſhall flouriſh, and Succeſs 

F All his Deſigus attend. 

'Z Ungodly Men and their Attempts 

A No laſling Root ſhall find; 

Dntimely blalted and diſperſs'd 
Like Chad before the Wind, 


Their Guilt ſhall ſtrike the Wicked dumb 

Before the Judge's Face : | 
No formal Hypocrite ſhall then N 
Amongſt the Saints have place. : 4 
For God approves the juſt Man's „ 1 


- 


* 


To Happineſs they tend; 
But Sinners and the Paths they tread, 
Shall both in Ruin end, 


i 


3 nun 


That on 


(2) 
HYMN, from Pfal. 3. 
H OW num'rous, Lord, are now become 


The Troubles of my Peace! 
And as their Numbers hourly riſe, 


So does their Rage increaſe. 


Inſulting they my Soul upbraid, 
And hes — he I L 
The God in whom he truſts, ſay they, 


Shall re ſcue him no more. 


But thou, O Lord, art my Defence; 


On Thee my Hopes rely; 

Thou art my Glory, and ſhalt yet 
Lift up my Head on high. . 
For when oppreſt with Pain and Grief 
To God 1 made my Pray'r, 


; He heard me from his holy Hill, 


Why ſhould I now deſpair ? 


Guarded by him, I laid me down 
My fweet Repoſe to take: 

For I through him ſecurely ſleep, . 
Through him in Safety wake. 


No Force nor Fury of my Foes 


My Soul ſhall e'er annoy, 


Were they as many Hoſts of Men, 


That would my Hope dellroy. 


* Ariſe and ſave me, O my God, 


Thou oft haſt own'd my Cauſe, 


And ſcattered wide thoſe Foes to me 


And to thy righteous Laws, 
Salvation to the Lord belongs, 
He only can defend; 
His Bleſſing he extends to all 

* Pow'r depend. 


HYMN | 


4 
3 HYMN, from Plal. 5, 


* 2 J ORD, hear the Voice of my Complaint, 
13 Accept my ſecret Pray'r; 

Jo Thee alone, my King, my God, 
Will 1 for Help repair. 

Thou in the Morn my Voice ſhalt hear; 
And with the dawning Days 

To Thee devoutly I'll Jook up, 

To Thee devoully pray. 


* 
. 


Conduct me by thy holy Laws, 
For watchful is the Foe: 
O Lord, make ſtraight, make plain the way 
In which I ought to go. 
Me. by thy boundleſs Grace, again 
To thy lov'd Courts reflore; 
On Thee I'll fix my longing Eyes, 
And humbly there adore, | 


To righteous Men, the gracious Lord, 
His Bleſſing will extend. 
And with his Favour all the Juſt, 
As with a Shield defend. - 
Then down in Peace I'll lay my Head, 
In quiet take my Reſt; 
No other Guard, O Lord, I crave, 
Of thy Defence poſſeſt. 25 5 


MN 


* 
4 
HYMN, from Pſal. 6. 


'T HY dreadful. Anger, Lord, reſtrain, 
And ſpare a Wreich forlotn 3 

Corrett me not in thy fierce Wrath, 
Too heavy to be borne. 

Have Mercy, Lord, for I grow faint, 
Unable to dire | 

The Anguiſh of my aching Heart 
Which thou alone canſt cure, 


O heal the Sorrows cf my Mind, 
That labours with its Grief; 
How long, how long wilt 8 delay 
To grant me thy Relief! 
Thy wonted Goodneſ, O repeat, 1 4 
And eaſe my troubled. Soul; | 
Lord, for thy wond'rous Mercy s ſake, 
n to make me whole. 


*. 
4 
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2 For after Death no more can I 
a Ihy glorious Acts proclaim ; - k 
Not Pris? ner of the ſilent Grave 0 
ws Can magniſy thy Name. Bn” 
; With Pain I'm tir'd, with groaning fant, | 
8 No Hope of Eaſe I ſee; © \ 
The Night that leſſens others Woe 

Is ſpent in Tears by me. E "1 


Ny Beauty fades, my Strength decays, 
My Eyes with Weakneſs cloſe : 
Old Age o'ertakes me, while 1 think 
On my inſulting Foes, 

O hear and grant my humble Pray' 75 
I ſhall again rejoice; 

My gracious God accepts my Pray“ : 
And liſtens to my Voice. 


* 4 


PSALM 


(5) 
PSALM VI. 


[0 Lord, my God, ſince I have plac'd 
My Truſt ene in Thee, | 

From all my Perſecutors Rage 

Do Thou deliver me, 


To ſave me from my threat'ning Foe, 
Lord, interpoſe thy Pow'r; 

Leſt, like a ſavage Lion, he 
My helpleſs Soul devour, 


Let wicked Arts and wicked Men, 

Together be o'erthrown ; 

But guard the Juſt, thou God, to whom 
The Hearts of buth are kane, a 


God me protefts, not only me, 
But all of upright Heart; 

And daily lays up Wrath "M thoſe. 
Who from his Laws depart. 


2 + Therefore will I the righteous Ways 
4 Of Providence proclaim ; 

3 Dll ſing the Praiſe of God moſt Hi l, 
And celebrate his Name, 


PSALM 


: (6) 


PSALM VIII. 


O Thon, to whom all Creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art dn 
How glorious is thy Name! 


In Heav'n thy wond'rons Acts are ſang, . 

Nor fully reckon'd there; 5 
And yet thou mak'ſt the Infant-Tongue | 
yp Thy boundleſs Praiſe declare : 


Thro? Thee the Weak confound the Strong, 

* And cruſh their haughty Foes ; 

And fo thou quell'ſt the wicked T hrong, 
That Jl hee and thine oppole, 


"When Heav'n, thy 'beauteous Work on bigh, 
Employs my Wondering Sight; 

The Movn, that nightly rules the Sky, 
Wich Stars of feebler Light; 


What's Man (ſay I) that, Told. thou lov'ſt 1 

= "Tj keep him in thy Mind? 'S 

Or what his Offspring, that thou prov'ſt 4 
To them ſo wond'rous kind P 


O Thou, to whom all creatures bow 
Within this earthly Frame, 
Thro' all the World how great art Thou! 


How orig is thy Name. 
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9 T O celebrate thy Praiſe, O Lord, 5 y 
4 I will my Heart prepare; | 


T To all the lſ'ning World thy Works, 
- Thy wond'rous Works declare, 
Thee Thought of them ſhall to my Soul 
Exalted Pleaſures bring; 
Whilſt to thy Name, O thou moſt High, | 
Triumphant Praiſe 1 ſing. 
The Lord for ever lives, who has 
His righteous Throne prepar'd, d 
Impartial Juſtice to diſpenſe, 
To puniſh or er of 
__ God is a conflant ſure Defence — P 
4 Againſt oppreſſing Rage; | 
"= As Troubles:riſe, his needful Aids _ 
2 In our Behalf engage. | | | ; 
All thoſe who have his Goodneſs prov'd 4 
"2 Will in his Truth confide; | 
Z Whole Mercy ne'er forfook the Man \ 


That on his Help rely'd. 


Sing Praiſes therefore to the Lord ; 
From Sion his Abode, 

Proclaim his Deeds, till all the Werle 
Confeſs no other God, 5 


* 


118 | PSALM 


(8) 


PSALM XV. 6 


LO D, who's the happy Man that may 


To thy bleſt Courts repair 7 
Not, Stranger-like, to viſit hem, 
But to inhabit there 7 


"Tis he whoſe ev'ry Thought and Deed 
By Rules of Virtue moves; 

Whoſe gen'rous Tongue diſdains to ſpeak 
The Thing his Lieart diſproves. | 


Who never did a Slander forge 
His Neighbour's Fame to wound; 

Or hearken to a falſe Report, 

By Malice whiſper'd round. 


Who Vice, in all its Pomp and Pow'y, . 


Can treat with juſt Negletr; 
And Piety, tho' cloth'd in Rags, 
Religiouſly reſpect. 


| Who to h's liehted Vows and Truft 


Has ever firmly flood ; 
And tho' he promiſe io his Loſs 
He makes 5 Promiſe good. 


Dy The Man, who by his ſteady Courſe 


Has Happineſs inſur'd, 


When Earth's Foundation ſhakes, ſhall fland, 


By Providence ſecur'd, 


MET > 


+ 
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PSALM XVII. 


N WH EN 1 ſing Laud onto the Lord, 
Mooſt worthy to be ſerv'd, 

r. n from my Foes I am ri: ht lure 

1 That I ſhall be ꝓreſerv'd. 


1 The Pangs of Death did compaſs me, 
And bound me ev'ry where: 

> The flowing Waves of Wickedneſs \ 
Did put me in great Fear. | 


4 The Lord deſcended from above, 

And bow'd the Heav'ns high, 

1 And underneath his Feet he caſt | 
The Darkneſs of the Sky; 4 


On Cherubs and on Cherubim a 
Pull royally he rodr, | | 
And on «4 Wings bs mighty Winds 

Came flying all abroad. 


O God my Strength and Fortitude, 
> Of Force I mult love thee; 
Thou art my Caſtle and Deſence 
In my Neceſſiy: | 


My God, my Rock, in whom J truſt, 
The Worker of my Wealth, 

My Refuge, Buckler, and my Shield, 
Ahe Horn of all my Health. 


1 HVM NM 


(wo ) 
HYMN, from Pfal. 19. 


T HE ſpacious Firmament on high, 
With all the blue etherial Sky, 
And ſpangled Heaven, a ſhining Frame, 
Their great Original proclaim, 


Th' unwearied Sun from Day to Day, 
Does his Creator's Pow'r diſplay, 

And publiſhes to ev'ry Land. | 

The Work of an Almighty Hand, 


Soon as the Ev'ning's Shades prevail, 
The Moon takes up the wond'rous Tale, 
And nightly to the liſt'ning Earth 

Repeats the Story of her Birth: 


Whilſt all the Stars that round her burn, 
And all the Planets in their turn, 
Confirm the Tidings as they roll, | 
And ſpread the Truth from Pole to Pole, 
What though in ſolemn Silence all * 
Move round this dark terreſtrial Ball ? "F 
What though not -real Voice nor Sound 'Þ 


i JS 


Amid their radiant Orbs be found FF * © 


In Reaſon's Ear they all rejoce, x 
And utter forth a glorious Voice : 
For ever ſinging as they ſhine, 


„The Hand that made us is divine.“ 


en) 


HYMN, from Pal. 23. 


'T H E Lord my Paſture ſhall prepare, 

& And feed me with a ng ont bly Care; 
lis Preſence ſhall my Wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful Eye: 
My Noon-day Walks he {hall attend, 

1 had all my Midnight Hours defend, 


3 When in the ſultry - Glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſly Mountain pant, 

I o fertile Vales and dewy . Meads 

My weary wondering Steps he leads, 

= Where peaceful Rivers ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant. Landſkip flow, ES 


"8 Thoug h in the Paths of Death I tread, 

75 With loomy Horrors overſpread ; 

i: My ſtedfaſt Heart ſhall fear no III, | 

For Thou, O Lord, art with me ill . 
71 Thy friendly Crook thall give me Aid. 

1 And guide me through the dreadful Shade. 


|. * Thongh in a bare and rugged Way, 
Through devions lonely Wilds 1 ſtray, . 
Thy Bounty ſhall my Fains beguile, 
1 The barren Wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, | 
With ſudden Greens and Herbage crown'd, 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around. 


( 12 ) 


PSALM XXV. =_ 
To "God." in whom I truft, 

I lift my Heart and Votes 1 1 

O let me not be put to Shame #4 

Nor let my Foes 1 f 


Thoſe who on Thee rely, 
Let no Diſgrace attend; 

Be that the ſhameful Lot of ſuch | 
As wilfully offend, 


To me thy Truth impart, 
And lead me in thy Way ; 

For Thou art he that brings me Help, 
On Thee I wait all Day. 


Thy Mercies and thy Love, 
O Lord recall to -Mind ; 
And gractouſly continue flill, . 


As Thou vert ever kind. 


- 


Let all my youthful Crimes 
Be blotted out by Thee, 


And for thy wond'rous Goodneſs ſake, 
In Mercy think on me. 


Thro' all the Ways of God _ 
Both Truth and Mercy ſhine, E | 

To ſuch as with religious Hearts 
To an bleſt Will incline, 


HYMN! 
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HYMN, from Pal. 34. | 


CEL all the changing Scenes of Life, 
In Trouble and in Joy, 
The Praiſes of my God (hall ſtill 
My Heart and Tongue employ. 


Of his Deliv'rance J will boaſt, 
Till all that are diſtreſs'd, 
From me ſhall Peaze an! Comfort take, 


And charm their Griefs tv Reſt, 


The Lord from Heav'n beholds the juſt, 
And liſtens to their Pray'r ; 
Regards their Sorrow, to thew Cry 
Inclines a gracious Ear; oY 


But turns a ed Look on thoſe 
Whom Mercy can't reclaim : 
O ſpare us, Lord, nor {from the Earth 
For ever blot our Name, ; 


Deliv'rance to the juſt he gives, 

; When his Relief they crave : 
He's nigh to heal the broken. Heart, 
And contrite Spirit fave, 
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E For God preſerves the Souls of thoſe, 
Who on his Truth depend; 
1 To righteous Men, for evermores 


His Bleſling. ſhall deſcend, 


” SALE 1 HYMN 


* 
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HYMN, from Pſal. 37. 


WITH quiet Mind on God depend, 
With patient Hope for Him attend ; 
In all thy Ways truſt thou the Lord, 
And He will certain Help afford, 


His conſtant Care the upright guides, 
And over all their Life preſides ; 

Their Portion ſhall for ever laſt, 

And happy Fruits of Plenty taſte, 


How ſoon ſhall wicked Men decay ! 
Their Place ſhall vaniſh quite away; 
While humble Souls poſſeſs the Earth, 
Rejoicing ſtill with godly Mirth, 
The righteous Man is God's Delight, = 
He orders all his Steps aright ; 4 
He moves and atts by God's Command, th 
And God upholds Oh with his Hand, * 


PSALM | 


\ | 


- 


n XXVII. 


"qu E 8 Man's Way is God's Delight, 
He * all the Steps aright, 


4 Of him that moves by his Command; 


Tho' he ſometimes may be diſtreſs'd, 


et ſhall he ne'er be quite oppreſs'd, 


For God upholds him with his Hed. 


From my firſt Youth till Age prevail'd, 


I never ſaw the Righteous fail'd, 


Or Want o'ertake his num'rous Race; 


Becauſe Compaſſion fill'd his Heart, 


And he did chearfully 1mpart, 


God made his N s Wealth increaſe, 


God to the Juſt will Aid afford, 


Their only Safeguard 1s the Lord, 


1 Their Strength m Time of Need is He; 


Becauſe on him they ſtill depend, 


ik The Lord will timely Succour ſend, 


And from the Wicked ſet them fins, 


O's rin 


( 16 ) 


P $ A L M” XXXIX, 
wy Proper at a Funeral] 


T ORD, let me know my Term of Days, 
| How ſoon my Life will end; 
The num'rons Train of IIIs Aal 
Which this frail State attend, 


My Life, Thou knowl; i is but a Span, 
A Cypher {ſums my Years; 

And ev'ry Man in beſt Eſtate, 
But Vanity appears. 


Why then ſhould I on l Toys 
With anxious Care attend ? 

On Thee alone wy ſteadfaſt Hope 
Shall ever, Lord, depend. 


For when Thou chaſt'neſt Man for Sin, 
Thou mak'ſt his Beauty fade, 

(So vam a Thing is he) like Cloth 
By fretting Moths decay'd, 


Lord, hear my Cry. accept my Tears, 
And iflen to wy EFray'r; 

V ho ſojourns like a Stranger here, 

As all my Fathers were, 


O ſpare me yet a little Time, 
My 3 Strength reſtore; 
Before [ vaniſh quite from hence, 
And ſhall be ſeen no more, 


HYMN 


(eu. 


'Y HYMN, from Pſal. 42. 


1 As pants the Hart for cooling Sreams, 
be] When heated in the Chace, 


So longs my Soul for Thee, O God, 
And thy refreſhing Grace ! 


For Thee, my God, the living God, 
My thirſty Soul doth pine ; 


Thou Majeſty divine! 


God of my Strength, how long hall I, 
Like One forgotten, mourn ? 
Forlorn, forſaken, and expos'd 


To my Oppreſſor's Scorn. 


My Heart is pierc'd, as with à Sword, 
Ul While thus my Foes upbraid, 

Vain Boaſter, where is now thy God? 
And where's his promis'd Aid ?““ 


Why reſtleſs, why caſt down, my Soul ? 
Truſt God, and he'll employ 

His Aid for thee, and change theſe Sighs 
To thankful Hymns of Joy. | 


Why reſtleſs, why caſt down my Soul? 
Hope till, and thou ſhalt ſing : 

The Praiſe of Him who is thy God, 
Thy Health's eternal Spring 


1 PSALN 
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UST Judge of Heav'n, againſt my Foes 
Do Thou affert my injur'd Right: 1 
O ſet me free, my God, from thoſe 2 

That in Deceit and Wrong delight. 


Since Thou art ſtill my only Stay, 
M hy leav'it thou me in deep Diſtreſs, 
Why go 1 mourning all the Day. 

W hilt me inſulting Foes opprets ! 


Let me with Light and Truth be bleſs'd, Co 
Be theſe my Guides, and lead the Wa 179 


Till on thy holy Bill I reſt, | 'Y 
And in thy facied Temple pray. 1 


Then will J there freſh Altars raiſe 
"To God, who is my oh, Joy; <4 
And weil-tun'd Harps, with Songs of Praiſe, 
Shall all wy_ crateful Hours employ, x 


( 19 ) 


PSALM n. 
ha bleſs thy choſen Race, 

"I In Mercy, Lord, incline ; 

7 And cauſe the beikinels of thy Face 
On all thy Saints to ſhine: 


* That fo thy wond'rons Ways 

15 May thro' the World be known : 

p Whilt diſtant Lands their Tribute pay, 
And thy ſalvation Own, 


Let diff ring Nations join 
Io celebrate thy Fame; _ 
Let all the World, O Lerd, combine 
8 "Tag 7 * 72 - . 1 

= To praile thy glorious Name. 


F E let them fhont and fing, 
Diſſolv'd in pious Mirih, 

j] For Thou, the riohteous Judge and Kang, 
43 Shall govern all the Earth, 
ſe, | a F' 
1 | Then ſhall the teeming Ground, 
* A large Increaſe diſcloſe ; | 
And we with Flenty ſhall be crown'd, _ i 
| Which God, our God, beſlows. | | | 
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Then God upon our Land 

HH >hall conſtant Bleſſing ſhow'r, 

3 And all the World in Awe ſhall land 
Of his reſiſtlets Pow'r, 
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Then Joy ſhall fill my Mouth, and Songs F 


( 20 ) 
PSALM IXXI. 


I N Thee I put my ſteadfaſt Truſt, 
Defend me, Lord, from Shame : 
Incline thine Ear, and ſave my Soul, 
For righteous is thy Name, 


why 224 


Fa Rn . r A 
La OE RET > 2 - 
o : un 


Be Thou my firong abiding Place, 
To which I may reſort ; 

Tis thy Derree that keeps me ſafe; 
Thou art my Rock and Fort. 
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From cruel and ungodly Men 
Protect and ſet me free, | 
For from my earlieft Youth 'till now 
My Hope- has been in Thee, 


Employ my chearful Voice ; 
My grateful Soul, by Thee redeem'd, 
Shall in thy Strength rejoice, | 


Therefore with Pſaltery and Harp, 
Thy Truth, O Lord, IV Il praiſe; 
To Thee, the God of Jacob's Race, 

My Voice in Anthems raiſe, 
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P SA L M LXXXIVV. 
"BY pleaſant is thy er Place, 
0 oy Pi of Hoſts, to me! | 


E The Tabernacles of thy Grace, 
How * Lord, they be! 


155 Soul doth big: full fore to go 
Fj Into thy Courts abroad, 
My Heart and Fleſh cry out alſo 
| For I hee the * God, 


DES LE 8 
Rs Sr” 
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E Sparrows find a Nane to reſt, 
8 And fave themſelves fron Wrong; 
1 The Swallow alſo hath a Neit 

W herein to keep her Young : 


2 . 


'R Theſe Birds full nigh thy Altar may 
2 Have Place to ſit and fing : 

2X O Lord of Holls, Thou art alway 
My only God * King. 


. CY - * 
as 8 ” W b 
F 1 * 
"gb 9 * * >, . : 
A W N 7 
1 A . 
* FAY . - ; 
= 


4 * - 
„„ ok . ⁵ A EO, WA I gs 19 II dyed 


. AA 


— 
n. 1 


( 2 ) 


PSAEM XCIL 
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HOW good and pleaſant muſt it be 
To thank the Lord moſt high ! 
And with repeated Hymns of praiſe, - = 

His Name to magnify. 1 


With ev'ry Morning's early Dawn, 
His Goodneſs to relate ; 

And of his conflant Truth each Night, 
The glad Effetts repeat. 
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To ten-ſtring'd Inſtruments we'll ſing, 
With tuneful Pſalt'ries join'd; 
And to the Harp, with ſolemn Sounds; 

For ſacred Ul deſign'd. 
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For thro* thy wond'rous Works, O Lord, , 
— Thou mak'ſt my Heart rejoice ; - 23 
The Thoughts of them ſhall make me glad 


And ſhout with chearful Voice. 
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HYMN, from Pſal. 96. 


3 8 IN G to the Lord a joyful Song, | 
I Let All in, one aſſembled Throng, 
he great Jehovah's Praiſe reſound ! 
Sing to the Lord and b'eſs his Name ; 
From Day to Day his Praiſe proclaim, 
Who us has with Salvation crown'd, 
To all the World his Fraife rehearle, 
His Wonders to the Univerſe! 


|. | Proclaim aloud, Jehovah reigns, 

Whoſe Power his glorious Works ſuſtains, 
Till Lime and Death thall be no more! 
1 Let Heav'n its ſacred Joys confeſs, 
And heav? nly Mirth Tet Earth expreſs, 

£ & His loud Applanſe jet Ocean roar, 

| Thro' all his num rous Iles rejoice, 


4 And for this Triumph find a Voice. 


F For Joy let fertile Valleys ſing, 

The chearful Groves their Tribute Lis 
The Hills, the Plains, all Nature wake, 
= The Lord's Approach to celebrate, 

ho now appears in awful State 
His Progreſs thro' the Earth to make. 
3 From Thee we live; To I|hee we call! 


| Hal boUntoous, gracious Lord of All ! 
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The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 


0 enter then his Gates with Praiſe, 


Praiſe, land, and bleſs his Name always, 1 


His Truth at all Times firmly ſtood 


. 
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PSALM C. 


ALL People that on Earth do dwell, f 
| Sing to the Lord with cheerful Voice; 
Him ſerve with Fear, his Praile forth-tell, 
Come Ye before Him and rejoice, © 


Without our Aid he did us make; 
We are his Flock, he doth us feed, 
And for his Sheep he doth us take, 


Approach with Joy his Courts unto; 


For it is ſeemly ſo to do. 


For why ? The Lord our God is good, 


His Mercy 1s for ever ſure ; 


And ſhall from Age to Age endure, 
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HYMN, from Pal. 102. 
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22 WHEN I pour out my Soul in Pray'r, 
h Do Thou, O Lord, attend, | 
To thy eternal Throne of Grace 
Let my fad Cry aſcend, 


O hide not Thou thy glorious Face, 
In Time of deep Diſtreſs ; 

In cline thy Ear, and when I call 
My Sorrows ſoon redreſs, 
N f 


I'm overwhelm'd with Pain and Grief, 
Nor Reſt, nor Food I mind, 

= My Heart's like Graſs that feels the Blaſt _ 
Ol ſome infettious Wind, | 


My ſhrivel'd Fleſh is as a Hearth, 
* That's parch'd with conſtant Fires; 
* Each cloudy Portion of my Life, 

© Like ſcatter'd Smoke expires. 
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E'er half my Race is run, my Strength 
= Thro' thy fierce Wrath decays ; 
Thou haſt, when all my Wiſhes bloom'd, 
"I Cut ſhort my. hopeful Days. 


0 righteous Lord, end not my Life, 

Eier yet my Youth is paſt ; 
Thy Years from Changes ever Free, 

From Age to Age ſhall laſt. 
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PSALM cu. 4 
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MY Soul, nl ir'd with facred Love, bs 
God's holy Name for ever bleſs ; $ 
Of all his Favours mindful prove, 
And ſtill thy grateful Thanks expreſs, 


Tis he that all thy Sins forgives, 1 
And after Sickneſs makes thee ſound 8 
From Dangers he thy Life retrieves, . 
By Him with Grace and Mercy crown d. 
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= The Lord abGunds with tender Love, 

* e AQ unexampled Atts of Grace ; 

H. waken'd Wrath doth ſlowly move; 
His willing Mercy flows apace. 
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* . God will not always harſhly chide, 
But with his Anger quickly part; 


And loves his pan ene to guide, W 
More 7 his Love than our Deſert. £8 

As far as tis "WA Eaft to Weſt, 2 
So far has he our Sins or : 1 

Who with a Father's tender r 25 


Has ſuch as fear Him always lov'd. 


Let every Creature jointly bleſs 

The mighty Lord; and thon my Heart 
With Rik Joy thy Thanks expreſs, 
And in this Conſort bear thy Part. 
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4 Mr Soul, praiſe the Lord, 

an Speak Good of his Name: 
O Lord our great Gd. 
How doſt Thou appear! 

* So paſſing 1 in Glory, 

2 That great is thy Fame, 
Honour and Majelly 

* In Thee ſhine moſt clear, 


Wich Light as a robe 

© Thou Paſt Thyſelf clad, 
Whereby all the Earth _ 
= Thy Greatneſs may ſce: 
42 The Heav'ns in ſuch Sort 
B Thou alſo haft ſpread, 
That they to a Curtain 
Compared may be. 


How ſundry, O Lord, 

Are all thy Works found? 
With Wiſdom full great 
Z They are indeed wrought ; 
So that the whole Worl . 
Of chy Praiſe doth ſound, 

| And as for thy Riches 

They paſs all Men's Thought. 


PSALM cv. 


( 28 ) 


To this Lord and God 
Will I fing always; 
So long as I live 

My God praiſe will I: 
Then am I moſt certain 

My Words ſhall him pleaſe ; 
I will rejoice in Him | 


'To Him I will cry. 


The Sinners, O Lord, 
| onſume 1n thine ire, fe 
Alſo the Perverſe, | +; 
Them root ont with ſhame ; 
But as for my Soul now, 'F 
Let it ſtill deſire, | 1 
And ſay with the Faithful, 0 _ 
Praiſe ye the Lord's Name, wy 
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HYNMN 


X E 
1 HYMN, from Pſal. 107. 


9 T HE V chat in Ships, with Courage bold, 
* O'er ſwelling Waves their Way purſue; 
Do God's amazing Works behold, | 
And in the Deep his Wonders view, 
No ſooner. his Command is paſt, 
But forth a dreadful Tempeſt flies, 
Which ſweeps the Sea with rapid Haſte, 
3 And makes the ſtormy. Billows rife. 
Sometimes the Ships, toſs'd up- to Heav'n, 
On Tops of Mountains Wares appear; 
Then down the ſteep Abyſs are driv'n, 
While ev'ry Soul diffolves with Fear. 
> Becauſe God's Counſel they de fy'd, 
And lightly 2 his holy Word, 
With thele Afflctions they are try'd; TRY 
® They fall, and none can Help afford! 
But unto God's indulgent Ear, 
* They do their mournful Cry addreſs ; 
Who graciouſly vouchfafes to hear, 
And frees them from their great Diſtreſs. 
He does the raging Storm appeaſe, 
| 1 And makes the Billows calm and ſtill: 
With Joy they ſee their Fury ceaſe, 
And their intended Courſe fulfil, 
O then that all the Earth, with me, 
5 Would God for this his Goodneſs praiſe! 
And for the mighty Works which be 
Ibrobout the wond'ring World diſplays !. 
With Ol 'rings let his Altar Flame, 


- 


Let them their grateful Thanks expreſs, 


And with loud Joy his holy Name 
qv | For all his Atts of Wonder bleſs! 
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PSALM CxlI. 


HALLELUJAH. 
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THAT Man is bleſt who ſlands in Awe, 
Of God, and loves his ſacred Law: 
His Secd on Earth ſhall be renown'd, 
And with ſucceſhve Honours crown'd, 
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His Houſe, the Seat of Wealth ſhall be 
An inexhauſted Treaſury; 

His juſlice free from all Decay, 
Shall, Bleſſings to his Heirs convey. 
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Ht Tidings never can ſurprize 
His Heart, that fix'd, on God relies : 
On Safety's Rock, he fits, and ſees 
The Shipwreck of his Enemies, 


\ 


His Hands, while they his Alms beſtow'd, 
His Glory's future Harveſt ſow'd ; | 
Whence he ſhall reap Wealth, Fame, Renown, '# 
A temp'ral and eternal Crown, = 
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* The Wicked ſhall his Triumph ſee, E 
And gnaſh their Teeth in Agony; = 
While their unrighteous Hopes decay, 
And: vaniſh, with themſelves, away, 
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HYMN, from Pſal. 119. 
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4 HOW bleſt are they who always keep 
1 The pure and perfect Way! 
Who never from the ſacred Paths 
1 Of God's Commandments ſtray! 
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2 Thrice bleſt who keep his righteous Laws, 
And ſhun each wicked Deed ; 

And by the Guidance of his Truth, 

Pl With conſtant Care proceed, 


" 
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The Op'ning of thy Holy Word 

T. Celeſtial Light diſplays, 

And Knowledge of true Happineſs 

To ſimpleſt Minds conveys ! 

The Skill of all thy great Commands 

= T've ſtudicd to acquire, 

Wußh eager Hope I've waited long, 
Aud fainted with Deſire. 


A 


32 | | h 
"2 Tho? all the Troubles of the World 
of To compaſs me unite, | 
HhHeeſet with Dangers, let me make 


Thy Precepts my Delight. 


Eternal and unerring Rules 
Thy holy Statutes give; 

Teach me thy Wiſdom, and my Soul | 
For evermore ſhall live! 
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Safe in my Heart, and cloſely hid, 1 


Secur'a by that, my grateful Soul 
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PSALM CH. q 


JT OW ſhall the Young preſerve their Ways 
From all Pollution free ? 
By making ſtill their Courſe of Life 
With thy Commands agree. 
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With hearty Zeal for Thee I ſeek, 

To Thee for Succour pray; 9 

O fuſfer not my careleſs Steps 
From thy right Paths to ſtray. 


Thy Word, my Treaſure, lies; _ 


' Fo ſuccour me with timely Aid, 


When ſinful Thoughts ariſe. 5 , 


Shall ever bleſs thy Name; 
O teach me then by thy juſt Laws 
My future Life to frame, 


PSALM 


s 


Look how the Hills on ev'ry Side 


Jeruſalem incloſe: 


So ſtands the Lord around his Saints 
To guard them from their Foes. 


WT 


PSALM Ccxxv. 


WHO place on Sion's God their Truſt, 


Like Sion's Rock ſhall ſtand, 
Like her immovable be hxt 


By his Almighty Hand, 


The wicked may afflict the Juſt, 


But ne'er too long oppreſs, 


Nor force him by Deſpair to ſeek 


Baſe Means for his Redreſs 


© Be good, O righteous God, to thoſe 


Who righteous Deeds affect, 


The Heart that Innocence retains 


P-- + 
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All thoſe who walk in crooked Paths, 
The Lord ſhall ſoon deſtroy; 

Cut off th' Unjuſt, but crown the Saints 
Wich laſting Peace and Joy. 


Let Innocence protect, 
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PSALM cxxxIi. 


HO HS 2 their Advantage be! 


How great their Pleaſ'ire prove! 
; Who live Ike Brethren, and conſent 
In Offices of Love! 


True Love is like that precious Oil 
Which pour d on Aarom's Head. 
Ran down his Beard, and o'er his Robes, 
Its coſtly Moore ſhed, 


"Tis like refreſhing Dew, which does 
On Hermon's Top diſtil; 

Or like the carly Drops that fall 

On Sion's fruitful Hill. 


For God to all, whoſe friendly Hearts 
With N Love abound, 

Has firmly promis'd Length of Days 
h conſtant Bleſſings crown'd, 


1 
PSALM CxxxVIII. 


WITH my whole Heart, my God and King, 
Thy Praiſe I will proclaim; oy 
Before the Gods with Joy I'll ſing, 

And bleſs thy Holy Name, 


I'll worſhip at thy ſacred Seat, 
And with thy Love inſpir'd, 
The Praiſes of thy Truth repeat, 
| Over all thy Works admir'd, 


Thou graciouſly inclind'ſt thine Ear, 
When I to Thee did cry; 
And when my Soul was preſt with Fear, 


Didſt inward Strength ſupply. 


Therefore ſhall ev'ry earthly Prince 
Thy Name with Praiſe purſue ; 

&Z Whom theſe admir'd Events convince, 
That ail thy Works are true, 


They all thy wond'rous Ways, O Lord, 
With cheartu] Songs ſhall bleſs ; 
And all thy glorious Acts record, 

Thy awful Pow'r confeſs, 
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HYMN, from Pfal. 143. 


TO Thee my Hands in humble Pray'r 
Il fervently ſtretch out; | 

My Soul for thy Refreſhment thirſts, 
Like Land oppreſs'd with Drought. 


Hear me with Speed; my Spirit fails, 
Thy Face no longer hide; | 
Leſt I become forlorn, as thoſe 
That in the Grave reſide, 


Thy Kindneſs early let me hear, 
My Soul to Thee aſcends ; | 
Teach me the Way that I ſhould go, 
My Truſt on Thee depends, 


Do Thou, O Lord, from all my Foes, 
Preſerve and ſet me free: 

A ſafe Retreat againſt their Rage, 
My Soul implores from Thee. 


Thou art my God, thy rightcons Will 
Inſlruct me to obey : 
_— my Soul with heav'nly Strength, 


o the from Sin away! 


O for the Sake of thy great Name, 
Revive my drooping Heart ; 

For thy Truth's Sake, to me diflreſs'd 
Thy promis'd Aid impart, 
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PSALM CXLIV. 


| IN ſolemn State, O God, deſcend, 
Whilſt Heev'n its lofty Head inclines, 
The ſmoaking Hills aſ inder rend, 
Of thy Approach the awful Signs. 


Do Thou, O Lord, from Heav'n engage 
Thy boundleſs Pow'r my Foes to quell, 
And ſnatch me from the ſtormy Rage 
Of threat'ning Waves that proudly ſwell, 
Then our yonng Sons like Trees ſhall grow 
Well planted in ſome fruitful Place; 
Our Daughters ſhall like Pillars ſhow , 
Deſign'd ſome royal Court to grace. 


Our Garners fill'd with various Store, 
Shall us and ours with Plenty feed ; 
| Our Sheep increaling more and more, 


Shall thouſands and ten thouſands breed, | 


Strong ſhall our lab'ring Oxen grow, 
Nor in their conſtant Labour faint; 
Whilſt we no War nor Slavery know, 
And in our Streets hear no Complaint, 
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Thrice happy is that People's Caſe, 

Whoſe various Bleſſings thus abound; 

Who God's true Worſhip ſtill embrace, 
And are with his Protection crown'd. 
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HYMN, from Pſal. 145. 


PHEE I'll extol, my God and King, 
Thy endleſs Praiſe proclaim; 

This Tribute daily will J bring, 
And always bleſs thy Name. 

Thou, Lord, above Compare art great, 
And ever to be prais'd ; 

Thy . State majeſtic, boundleſs Height, 
Beyond our Knowledge rais'd! 


Thy mighty Acts, O Lord, thy Fame 
To future Times extend; 


Thy Goodneſs, and thy glorious Name, 
From Age to Age deſcend. 


_ Whilſt I thy Glory and Renown, 


And wond'rous Works exprels ; | 
The World with me thy Might ſhall own, 
And thy great Pow'r confels ! 


The Praiſe that to thy Truth belongs, 
They ſhall with Joy proclaim; 

Thy Love, of all their grateful Songs, 
_ Shall be the conſtant Theme. 

To wretched Man, new Acts of Grace 
His Pity full ſupplies ; 

His Anger moves with floweſt Pace, 


His willing Mercy Flies! 


Ihy Love thro' Earth extends its Fame 


* To all thy Works expreſt; | 

Theſe ſhew thy Praiſe, whilſt thy great Name 
Is by thy Servants bleſt. | 

Thy facred Throne, from changes free, 
Shall ſtand for ever faſt; | 

Thy boundleſs Sway no End ſhall fee, 
But Time itſelf outlalt ! | 
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O Proife the Lord in that Vleſt Place 
From whence his Gooanels largely flows ; 
Praiſe Him in Heav'n, where he his Face 


Unveil'd in perfect Glory ſhows, 


Praiſe Him for all the mighty Acts 
Which He in our Behalf hath done; 
His Kindneſs this Return exatts, 
With which our Praiſe ſhould equal run, 
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Let the ſhrill Trumpet's warlike Voice 
Make Rocks and Hills his Praife rebound; a 
Praiſe him with Harp's melodious Noiſe, = 


And gentle Pialt'ry's Silver ſound, 


Let them who joyful Hymns compoſe, 

To Cymbals ſet their Songs of Praiſe ; 

Cymbals of common Uſe, and thoſe 
That loudly found on ſolemn Days, 


Let all that vital Breath enjoy, 
The Breath he does to them afford, 
In juſt Returns of Praite employ ; | 
Let every Creature praiſe the Lord ! 


CHRIST- 
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CHRISTMAS-DAY 


Morning HY MN, 


H I G H let us ſwell our tuneful Notes, 
| And join th' angelic Throng ; 
For Angels no ſuch Love have known 


T' awake a chearful Song. 


Good Will to ſinful Men is ſhewn, 
And Peace on Earth is given; 
For lo! th' incarnate Saviour comes 


With Meſſages from Heaven. 


Juſtice and Grace, wich ſweet Accord, 
His riſing Beams adorn ; 


Let Heav'n and Earth in Concert join, 
Now ſuch a Child 1s born. 


Grory to God in higheſt Strains, 
In higheſt Worlds be paid: 

His Glory by our Lips proclaim'd, 
And by our Lives difplay'd. 


When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful Realms 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns ; 

* And learn of the celeſtial Choir, 
heir own immortal Strains! 
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N PSALM CxVII. 
ov gde the Dwelling of the Juſt 
5 AJ Whom God has fav'd from Harm; 
For wond'rous Things are brought to paſs 
| By his Almighty . 
| He, by his own reſiftleſs Pow'r, 
| Has endleſs Honour won ; 
The ſaving Strength of his right Hand 
| Amazing Works has done, 


T hat which the Builders once refus'd, 
Is now the Corner-ſtone ; 

This is the wond'rous Work of God, 
The Work of God alone. 


This Day is God's ; let all the Land 
Exalt their chearful Voice : 

Lord, we beſeech Thee, fave us now, 
And make us ſtill rejoice, 


O then, with me, give Thanks to Cod, 
Who ſtill does gracious prove; 

And let the Tril ute of our 3 
Be endleſs as his Love. 
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Eveni ng HI * MN . 


W HIL E Shepherds watch'd their Flocks 

3 by Night, | | | 
All ſeated on the Ground, 

The Angel of the Lord came down, 

And Glory ſhone. around. 


„ Fear not, ſaid he, (for mighty Dread 
„ Had ſeiz'd their troubled Mind,) 

& Glad Tidings of great Joy I bring 
« To you, and all Mankind: 


& To you, in David's Town, this Day 
„Is born, of David's Line, 

& The Saviour, who is Chriſt the Lord ;--- 
& And this ſhall be the Sign: 


& The keav'nly Babe you there {hall find 
„ To human View diſplay'd, | 
& All meanly wrapt in ſwathing Bands, 
© And in a Manger laid. 


Thus. ſpake the Seraph, and forthwith 
Appear'd a {hining Throng | 

Of Angels, prailing God, and thus 

„ Addreſs'd their joy ful Song: 


& All Glory be to God on high, 

& And to the Earth be Peace; 
, Goud - Will, henceforth, from Heaven to 
Men | 3 


& Pann, ar) never ceaſe.“ 


43 
GOOD-FRIDAY. 
Merning HI MN. 


STRETCH D on the Croſs the Saviour dies; 
Hark! His expiring Groans ariſo! 
See, from his Hands, his Feet, his Side, 
Runs down the ſacred crimſon Lide! 


it Life attends the deathful Sound, 
And flows from every blecding Wound ; 
f 2 vital Stream, how free it tows, 


ſo fave and cleanſe His revel Foes ! 


ſuſfer in the Traitor's Place, 
lo die for Man, ſurpriſing Grace !. 
paſs rebellious Angels by,--- 


) why for Man, dear Saviour, why! 


! didſt Thou bleed, for Sinners bleed? 
nd could the Sun behold the Deed ? 
he withdrew his ſickening Ray, 
ad Darkneſs veil'd the mourning Day. 


I ſurvey this Scene of Woe, 

here mingling Grief and Wonder flow; 
yet my Heart unmov'd remain, 

:?nfible to Love or Pain? 


„ deareſt Lord, Thy Power impart, 

warm this cold, this ſtup:d Heart ; 

its Powers, and Paſhons move 
melting Grief, and ardent Love, 


( 44 J 
PSALM XXII. | 


NY God, my Ged, why leav'ſt thou me, 
When I with Anguſh faint ? 


O why fo far from me remov'd, 


Anu from my loud Complaint ? . 
With Langhter all the gazing Creud \ 

My Agonies ſurvey; | | 
They ſhoot the Lip, they ſhake the IIcad, 

And thus deriding ſay ; | 5 G 
© In God he truſted, boaſting oft , 

& That he was Heav'n's Delight; 
& Let God come down to {ave him now, 

„ And own his Favourite, | X 


Like Blood-nounds, to ſurround me, they 
In pack'd Aſſemblies meet; 

They pierce my inoffenſive Hands, 
They pierc'd my harmleſs Feet. 


As Spoil my Garments they divide, 
Lots for my Velture caſt : 

Therefore approach, O Lord, my Strength, 
And to my Succour halle, 


Ihen to my Brethren I'll declare 
'1 * The Triumphs of thy Name, 
In preſence of aſſembled Saints, 


Thy Glory will proclaim, 


GOOD- 


6 


Evening HY MN. 


GOOD-FRIDAY, | 
q 


FROM whence theſe dire Portents around, 4 
That Earth and Heav'n amaze ? 4 


Wherefore do Earthquakes cleave the Ground ? 
Why hides the Jun his Rays ? = 


Thou Earth, thy loweſt Centre ſhake ; 
With eso ſympathize ! 

Thou Sun, as Hell's deep Gloom be black, 
»Tis thy kind Saviour dies! 


What Tongue the Tortures can declare | 
Of this vindictive Hour? P 
Wrath he alone had Will to thare, 0 
As he alone had Pow'r ! 


For me theſe Pangs his Soul aſſail, 

For me the Death is borne ! 

My Sin gave Sharpneſs to the Nail, 
And pointed every 1lhorn, 


Let Sin no more my Soul 1 
Break, Lord, the Tyrant's Chain ; 

Oh- fave me, whom Thou cam'lt to ſave, 
Nor bleed, nor die in vam! 


EASTER: 


Who endur'd the Cres and Grave, 


FS) 
E AST ER D Ar. 


Morning HYMN, 


ESUS Chriſt is riſen To-Dav, Hallelujah ! 


Our triumphant Holyday ; 
Who did once upon the Croſs, 
Suffer to redeem our Loſs. 


Hymns of Praiſe then let us ſing 
Unto Chriſt our heavenly King; 


Sinners to redeem and fave, 


Bnt the Pains which He endur'd, 

Our Salvation hath procur'd ; 

Now above the Skies he's Kang, 
Where the Angels ever ſing Hallelujah J 


PSALM 


1 


PSALM XVI. 


N MY Lot is fall'n in that bleſt Land 
. Where God 1s truly known ; 
He fills my Cup with kb'ral Hand ; 
is He ſupports my Throne, 


In Nature's moſt delightful Scene | 1 
My happy Portion lies; 
The Place of my appointed Reign 


All other Lands out-vies. | '! 
Therefore my Heart all Grief defies, | i} 
My Glory does rejoice ; | IF 


My Fleſh ſhall reſt, in hope to rife, 
Wak'd by his powerful Voice, 


Thon, Lord, when I reſign my Breath, 
My Soul from Hell ſhalt free ; | 
Nor let thy holy One in Death 


The lealt Corruption ſee, 


Thou ſhalt the Paths of Liſe diſplay, 

Which to thy Preſence lead; 

Where Pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And Joys that never fade. 


E ASTER- 


- 1 6 
— 


. 
: 1 
5 
c k | 
+; 
5 
1 
7 
5 
x ” 


— — & 
— * * n _ 
re eng, - ©. ONT wi. 
— —— ͤ ũ—J—ä——ͤ ñi 1 
8 —— — 2 
__ Du 9 —_— ics, gr HA > « EO. 4 
* 


e 
E AST E R- D Ar. 
Evening HYMN, 
VE humble Souls, that ſeek the Lord; 


Chaſe all your Fears away; 
And bow with Fleaſure down to ſee 


The Flace where Jeſus lay. 
Thus low the Lord of Life was brought; 


Such Wonders Love can do; 
Thus cold in Death, that Boſom lay, 
Which throbb'd, and bled for you, 


A Moment give a Looſe to Grief, 
Let grateful Sorrows rife ; 


And waſh the bloody Stains away 


= With Torrents from your Eyes, 


Then dry your . Tears, and tune your Songs, 


The Saviour lives again; 
Not all the Bolts and Bars of Death 
The Conqueror could detain, 


oy o'er th' angelic Bands He rears 

is once diſhonour'd Head; 

And through unnumber'd Years He reigns, 
Who dwelt amongſt the Dead, 


With Joy, like His, ſhall every Saint 
His empty Tomb furvey ; 

Then riſe, with his e Lord, 
To Realms of endleſs Day, 


PSALM 


C 49 3 


PSALM XN. 


4 


] EE celebrate thy Praiſes, Lord, 
Who did'ſt thy Power employ 
To raiſe my drooping Head, and check 


My Foes inſulung Joy. 


In my Diſtreſs I cry'd to Thee, 


Who kindly did'lt relieve, 
And from the Grave's expecting Jaws, 


My hopeleſs Life retrieve, 


Thus to his Courts ye Saints of his 
With Songs of Praiſe repair ; 
With me commemorate his Truth, 


And providential Care. 


His Wrath has but a Moment's Reign, 
His Favour no Decay; 

Your Night of Grief is recompenc'd 
With Joys returning Day. 


Exalted thus, I'll gladly ſing 
Thy Praiſe in orateſul Verſe; 
And as thy Favours endleſs are, 


Thy endleſs Praiſe rchearſe. 


("99 
W HITSUNDAY. 
Morning HY MN. 


COME Holy Spirit, full of Love, 
With LI 55 and Comfort from above; 
Be Thou our a, Thou our Guide, 


O'er every I hou, Zhi and Step preſide. 


Conduct us ſafe, conduct us far 

From every Sin and hurtful Snare; 
Lead to thy Word that Rules muſt give, 
And teach us Leſſons how to live. 


The Light of Truth to us diſplay, 

And make us know and choole thy Way ; 
Plant holy Fear in every Heart, 

That we from God may ne'er depart, 


Lead us to n the Road, 
That we miſt take to dwell wah God ; 
Lead us to Chriſt, the living Way, 
Nor let us 8 his Paſtures ſtray. 


Lead us te God, our final Reſt, 
In tis Enjoyment to be bleſs'd 
Lead us to Heav en, the Scat of Bliſs, 
Where Plealure in Perfection is. 


PSALM 


Ct 33 3 
PSALM LI. 


HAVE Mercy, Lord, on me, 
As Thou wert ever kind ; 


Let me oppreſt with Loads of Guilt, 
Ihy wonted Mercy find. 


Withdraw not Thou thy Help, 
Nor caſt me from thy Sight; 
Nor let thy holy Syirit take 
Its everlaſting fli_ht. 


The Jcy thy Favours give, 
Let me again obtain; 5 
And ihy free Sprit's firm Support 
My fainting Soul ſuſtain. 


So I thy righteons Ways 
To Sinners will 1mpart, 

Whilſt my Advice ſhall wicked Men 
To thy juſt Laws convert, 


Do Thou unlock wy Lips, 
With Sorrow clos'd ard Shame; 

So ſhall my Mouth thy wond'rous Praiſe 
To all the World proclaim, 


3 HIT. 


( 52 ) 
WHITSUNDAY. 
Evening HYMN 


N OT all the ontward Forms on Earth, 
Nor Rites that God hath given; 
Nor Will of Man, nor Blood, nor Birth 


Can raiſe one Soul to Heaven, 


The ſovereign Will of God alone 
Creates us Heirs of Grace; 
rn in the Image of his Son, 
A new peculiar Race. 


The Spirit, like ſome heavenly Wind, 


Blows on the Sons of Fleth ; i 
New models all the carnal Mind, N 
And forms the Man afreſh. 8 : 


Our quickened Souls awake, and rife 
From the long Sleep of Death; 
On heavenly Scenes we fix our Eyes, i 
And Praiſe employs our Breath. — 
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PSALM CY, 


O Render Thanks, and bleſs the Lord; 
Invoke his ſacred Name; 
Acquaint the Nations with his Deeds, 
His matchleſs Deeds proclaim. 


Sing to his Praiſe in lofty Hymns, 1 
His wond'rous Works rehearſe ; C1 
Make them the Theme of your Diſcourſe, 
And — of your Verſe. 


Rejoice in his Almighty Name, . | 

Alone to be ador'd : : 
And let their Heart o'erflow with Joy, 

That SP leek the Lord. 


Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving Strength 
Devoutly fill implore: : 

And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek 
His Face for evermore. 


2 TRINITY- 
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„% 
I IM ACY; 


O Come, loud Anthems let us ſing, 
Loud Thanks to our Almighty King, 
For we our Voices high ſhould raiſe, 
When our Salvation's Rock we praiſe, 


Into his Preſence let ns haſte 

To thank tim for his Favours paſt: 
To him addreſs, in joyful Songs, 

The Praiſe that to his Name belongs. 


For God the Lord, enthron'd in State, 
Is, with unrival'd Glory, great; | 
A King ſuperior far to all, 
Whom, by his Tule, God we call, 


O let us to his Courts repair, 
And bow with Adoration there, 
Down on our Knees devoutly all 


Before the Lord our Maker fall. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

The God whom Earth and Heav'n adore, 
Pe Glory, as it was of old, 

Is now, and ſhall be evermore, 


4 


"TI 
Je Deum Laudanus. 


O God, we praiſe Thee, and confeſs 
That Thea the only Lord 

And everlaſling Father art, 

By all the Earth ador'd. 
To Thee all Angels cry aloud; 

To Thee the Pow'rs on pigh, 
Both Cherubim and Seraphim, 
Continually do cry. 


The holy Church throughout the World, 
O Lord, confeſſes Thee, 

That Thou eternal Father art, 
Of boundleſs Majelly. 

Thine honour'd, true, and only Son, 
And Holy Gholl, the Spring 

Of never-ceaſing joy: O Chriſt, 
Of Glory chou art King. 


We maguify Thee, Day by Day, 
And ever worllup Thee : 

Vouchſafe to keep us, Lord, this Day 
From Sin and Danger free. 

Have Mercy, Mercy. on us, Lord ! 
To us thy Grace extend, 

According as for Mercy, we 


On Thee alone depend! 


In Thee I have repos'd my Truſt, 
And ever {hall do ſo; 

Preſerve me then from Ruin here, 
Ard from eternal Woe. 

To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
The God whom we adore, 

Be Glory; as it was, is now, 
And {ſhall be eveamorc, 


TRINITYT- 


22 . — 


15 
J 
Evening, PSALM CXLVIII. 


* E boundleſs Realms of Joy, 
Exalt your Maker's Fame, 
His Praiſe your Song employ 
Above the ſtarry Frame; 
Your Voices raiſe, | 
Ye Cherubim 
And Seraphim, 
To ling his Praiſe, 


Let them adore the Lord, 
And Praiſe his holy Name, 


By whoſe Almighty Word 


They all from Nothing came; 
And all fall laſt 

From changes free ; 

His firm Decree 

Stands ever faft, 


United Zeal be ſhown, 
His wond'rous Fame to raiſe, 
Whoſe glorious Name alone 
Deſerves our endleſs Praiſe, 
Farth's utmoſt Ends 
His Power obey : 


l glorious Sway 


The Sky tranſcends. 


O therefore raiſe 
Your grateful Voice, 
And ſtill rejoice 
The Lord to praile, 


PSALM 


9 


PSALM. XIY. 


680 D's perfect Law converts the Soul, 
Reclaims from falſe Delires; | 
With ſacred Wiſdom his ſure Word 
The Ignorant inſpires, 


The Statutes of che Lord are juſt, 

Aud bring ſincere Delight: | 

His pure Commands in Search of Truth, 
FT the feebleſt Sight. 


His perfect Worſhip here is fix'd, 
On ſure Foundations laid: 
His equal Laws are in the Scales 


Of Truth and Juſtice weigh'd, 


Of more eſteem than golden Mines, 
Or Gold refin'd with Skill ; 

More ſweet than Honey, or the Drops 
That from the Comb diſtill. 


My truſty Counſellors they are, 
And friendly Waruings give ; 
Divine Rewards aitend on that 


Who by thy Precepts live, 


( 58 ) 


HYMN on the Sacrament, 


from Rev. Chap. 19. 


; F * who faithful Servants are 
our Almighty King, 


4g High and low, and Small and Great, 


His Praiſe MY ling! 


Let us rejoice, and render Thanks 
To his moſt holy Name; 
Rejoice, rejoice | for now is come 


The Marriage of the Lamb, 


His Bride herſelf has ready made, 
How pure and white her Dreſs ! 

Which is her Saints? Integrity, 
And ſpotleſs holineſs, 


0 therefore. bleſt 1s every One, 
W ho to the Marriage Feaſt 

And holy Supper of the Lamb, 
Is call'd a welcome Guell ! 


To 


"Gi 


HYMN 


13 


- HYMN on the Sacrament, 


BUT, Lord, thy Mercy, my ſure Hope, 
| The higheſt Orb of Heav'n tranſcends, 
Thy facred Frath's unmeaſur'd Scope 

Beyond the ſprœading Skies extends. 


Thuy Juſtice, Like the Hills, remains, 
Unfathom'd Depths thy Judgments are; 
Thy Providence the World ſuſtains, 
The whole Creation is thy Care, 


Since of thy Goodneſs all partake, | EDS 
With what Aſſurance thou'd the Juſt : 

Thy thelt'ring Wings their Refuge make, 
And Saints to thy Protection trult ? 


Such Gueſts ſhall to thy Courts be led, 
To banquet on thy Love's Repaſt, 
And drink, as from a Fountain's Head, 


Of Joys that ſhall for ever laſt, | | 
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66 ) 
Morning H Y.M N. 


AWAKE my Soul, and with the Sun, 
Thy diy Stage of Duty run: 
rake of dull Sloth, and early riſe, 
To pay thy Morning Sacrifice. 


Redeem thy miſ-ſpent Moments paſt, 
And live this Day as.  twere thy laſt: 

Thy Talents to improve take Care; 
For the Great Day thyſelf prepare. 


Let all thy Converſe be ſincere, 
Thy Conſcience, as the Noon-Day, clear; 


For God's all-ſeeing Eye ſurveys 


Thy lecret Thoughts, thy Works, and Ways, 


Glory to Thee, who ſaſe haſt kept, 


And haſt refreth'd me whillt J flept ; 


Grant, Lord, when I from Death ſhall wake, 


I may of endleſs Life partake, 


Lord, I my Vows to Thee renew, 
Scatter my Sins as Morning Dew : 
Guard my firi} Spring of 1 hought and Will, 


And with chyſelk my Spirit fill. "Pp 


Direct, Controul, ſuggeſt this Day, 


All J defign, or da, or ſay; 6 
at all my Pow rs, With all their Might, 


In thy ſole Glory may unite. 
Traiſe God, from whom all Bleſſings flow; 


Praiſe Him, all Creatures here below: 
Praiſe Him above, angelic Hoſt : 2 


aiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, ; 


N 


Ger) 
EVENING HYMN. 


GEorY to Thee, my God, this Night, 
For all the Bleſſings of the Light, 
Keep me, O keep me, King of Kings, 
Under thy own Almighty Wings. 


Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The Tlls that I this Day have done; 
That with the World, myſelf, and Thee, 4 


I, ere I fi:ep, at Peace may be. | 1 


FR hd... A 
ED 


Teach me to live, that I may dread * | 
The Grave as little as my Bed; | b 
Teach me to die, that fo I may | 
With Joy bebold the Judgment-Day. , | 4 


O may my Soul on Thee repoſe, 

And with ſweet Sleep mine Eye-Lids cloſe; 
Sleep, that may me more athive make, 

To ferve my God when I awake. 


Let my bleſt Guardian, while I fle 3h 
His "watchful Station near me kee 


My Heart with Love celeſſial fill, 
And guard {rom the approach of III. 


"_ 
pang 


ane a 


Lord, let my Soul for ever ſhare, 28 * 
The Biiſs of thy paternal Care; » „„ 


'Tis Heaven on Earth, 'tis Heaven abovey 
To ſee thy Face, and ſing thy Love! 
Praiſe God, from whom all Bleſſings flow; 


" Fraiſe Him, all Creatures here below : 
BY is Him ab OV ve, angelic Holt : 
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Pſalm | ; pace | 
1 How viſt is be wo: 1 
Hymn F. | 3 How num'rous, | ord, are 2 : 


In Thee I put my fleadfalt 20 
How [le alant is thy 21 
How good and pleaſant 22 
Sing to the Lord a joyful 2g 
All leople that on Earth 24 
When ] pour ont my 26 
103 My Soul, inſpir'd with 26 
104 My Soul, praiſe the Lord, 27 


G2 Hymn 


Hymn fr. 


Hymn fr. 5 Lord, hear the Voice of my 3 | 
Hymn fr. 6 Thy dreadful Anyer, Lord, 4 | 
7 O Lord, my God, ſince I | 
8 O Jhou. to whom all ; 
9 To celebrate thy Iraiſe, O 7 I 
15 Lord, who's the happy Man 8 | 
18 When I ſing Lad uno 9g _. - 
Hymn fr. 19 The ſpacious Firmament 10 ad 
Hymn fr, 23 The Lord my Paſture L. | 
| 25 To God. in whom [| truſt 12 } 
Hymn fr. 34 Thro' all the changing 13 4 
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| 37 The good Man's Way 15 | 
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Hymn fr. 107 They that in Ships 29 
112 That Man 1s blef 20 


Hymn fr. 


Hymn fr. 
Hymn fr. 


119 How bleſt are they 31 
119 How ſhall the Young 332 
125 Who place on Sion's 33 
133 How vaſt muſt their _ 34 
138 With my whole Heart 35 
143 To 'lhee my Hands in 36 
144 In ſolemn State, O God 9g7 
145 Thee I'll extol, my God 38 
150 O praiſe the Lord in that 39 


Chriſtmas-Day. 


Morning Hymn, High let us ſwell our go 
Pſalm 118. Joy fills the Dwelling 41 
© Evening Hynn. While Shepherds watch'd 42 


Good - Friday. 


Morning mn. Stretch'd on the Croſs 43 


Pjulm 


22, My God, my God. why 44 


Evening Ih mn. From whence thoſe dire 45 


Eaſter - Day. 


Morning Hymn. Jeſus Chriſt is riſen 46 
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Pfalm 


16. My Lot is fall'n in that 47 


Evening Hymn. Ye bumble Souls, that 48 
Pſalm go. Vl celebrate thy tra.les 49 


- Whitſunday. 


| Morning Hymn. Come Holy Spirit, full of 50 
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